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self-conscious of his deportment than was this venerable
but vain man, who, having been unwisely admired for
his affected dignity or good looks when younger, could
never forget it. I cannot recall that of the two un-
happy years when I was under him I ever saw him
smile pleasantly or heard him speak kindly or familiarly
to a single boy. Punishment was his only means to
secure industry. One boy seemed to be individually
as indifferent to him as another; out of school all were
of as little interest to him as so many flies. I never
shall forget the manner in which he put me down once
when I dared to ask him a question not connected with
my studies. I had been under another schoolmaster
who cheerfully conversed with his boys on any subject,
I had been but a day or two with the new teacher,
when, in consequence of reading SQUTHEY'S poem, I
ventured to ask him who was COENELITTS AG-RIPPA.
He looked at me as if I had insulted Mm, and replying
in the coldest manner, " a learned man/' turned to his
papers. With all his pedantry he was a very indifferent
teacher, and he certainly possessed to perfection the
wretched art of making every association connected
with schooling or with himself detestable.

Another teacher had unfortunately certain defects
as an instructor of which no man could be more aware
than he was. His early education wanted thoroughness,
and he did not like the monotony of school life. His
after-experiences as editor and business traveller to the
tropics suited him much better. He had been induced
to take a large school under representations that ho
would find it a profitable and pleasant occupation,
and he had been disappointed. But he was a man
who, with but little improvement, would have made a